GATEWAY   TO   GREATNESS
and frequent revolutionary movements. Class warfare spread.
Public finance became involved and budget manipulation a common
practice ; the publication of the accounts of the State gradually
fell into desuetude as a useless formality. We find one Portuguese
writer1 asking, in 1912, whether it was possible for the nation to
live " severed from its traditions, its beliefs, its uses and customs,
the continuity of its historic experience ; governed by political
favouritism ; with its education in the hands of pedants, its religion
in those of atheists ; with its police assassins, a parliamentary
majority of nincompoops, a ministry of crazy enthusiasts, a bureau-
cracy of ne'er-do-wells, and a diplomatic corps of dilettanti".
The Republic was launched by a proclamation which proscribed
for ever the " maleficent dynasty of Braganza, wilful disturber of
social peace ". " Now at length," it read, " terminates the slavery
of our country, and, luminous in its virginal essence, rises the
beneficent aspirations of a regime of liberty." The court was held
to be not wanted " because, with the exception of two or three
noble houses of large fortune, it consisted of persons without
money ". According to science, monarchies had no raison d'etre
" because they humiliated the men who accepted them" ; the
bourgeoisie became the " safe of the nation ". The people, of
course, were promised better conditions : better and cheaper food,
better and cheaper houses and better and cheaper clothes. Roads
and railways were to be repaired and built and communications
restored and improved. The nation was to be regenerated and
" Order and Work " became the motto of the hour. The people
of Portugal, who did not really understand what it was all about
and who, in any case, were the victims of national apathy and inertia,
may have taken a temporary pride in feeling that at last " the
sovereignty belonged to the nation ", but one suspects they would
have preferred more food and less jargon. National regeneration
rarely thrives on an empty stomach.
The story of the sixteen years that followed the advent of the
Republic and preceded the coup d'etat has often been told. In
reality a minority was in power, a clique of puff-politicians who were
job-seekers, charlatans whose main concern was to prevent any
economy in public administration. The disease of empregomania,
the anxiety to obtain security in government posts, spread through
Lisbon and the towns with the rapidity of earlier plagues. It is
difficult to keep track of the extraordinary number of changes of
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